My One Request 1
0  Lord of All-Goodness,   I have one request to make unto Th< :
1   implore Thee to grant it unto me:
Lord, Thou hast sent me into this world ,to make myself a devot ;
of Thine  and to be of some little use to my fellow-pilgrims. 0, I have made myself lamentably ignorant and imbecile. I have  walked to and fro  in mere semblance and made myse
boisterous  for   the    perishing things of the passing world. Now. I see, the measure of my days is short and the end of my lif<
voyage is nearing. And yet,  Lord,   I dare  not think of leaving this world  withoi
achieving  something  of   the mission  of my life.
0  Lord of All-Goodness, help me to conquer my wayward   senses and my conceited little self.
Help me,  Lord,   that I may constantly listen  to Thy  still  small
voice and make myself wise in Thy ways. Help me. Lord, thai I may make myself industrious   in   rendering
what i sen-ice  I can   to Thy devotees. Help me. Lord, that I may learn to lose myself in Thee. Lord, this is my request unto Thee.
1  implore Thee to grant it unto me before I go hence and be no more.